ACT IV SCENE 2
LADY POLITICK WOULD-BE, NANO, WAITING-WOMEN, SIR POLITICK WOULD-BE, PEREGRINE
Lady P. Where should this loose knight be, trow? sure,
he 's housed,
Man. Why, then he 's fast Lady P. Ay, he plays both with me.
I pray you stay. This heat will do more harm
To my complexion, than his heart is worth,
(I do not care to hinder, but to take him)
How it comes off! ist Worn. My master 's yonder. Lady P. Where?
2nd Worn. With a young gentleman. Lady P. That same 5s the party;
In man's apparel! 'Pray you, sir, jog my knight:
I will be tender to his reputation,
However he demerit. Sir P. My lady! Per. Where? Sir P. Tis she indeed, sir; you shall know her. She is,
Were she not mine, a lady of that merit,
For fashion and behaviour; and for beauty
I durst compare -Per. It seems you are not jealous,
That dare commend her. Sir P. Nay, and for discourse -Per. Being your wife, she cannot miss that Sir P. Madam,
Here is a gentleman, pray you, use him fairly;
He seems a youth, but he is -Lady P. None? Sir P. Yes, one
Has put his face as soon into the world -Lady P* You mean, as early? but today?